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SCENE I. 


di Mance. 


Fanny defer at 42 
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- 
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#7 © IV delightful is the morning, ; 
Nature's richeſt flores ann! 4 
All the gay enamell'd ground, 
Herbs and flowers each fenſe regaling 
Every breeze, rich odours ſtealing, 


; "5 Prod the gr 410% ut fragrance round. 


* 


? 


Enter RoB1vY. 1 
C 
Robin. Good morning to you Miſs h 
Fan. I thank you Robin. 
Robin. What are you about? I] ſaw you buſy, 
and am come to help you. 


— 


- 


Tan: 
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Fan. I'm oblig'd to you: I was but gathering 
theſe flowers; how beautiful they look! how 
ſweet they ſmell ! what pity they ſhould fade ſo 


Joon. 


Robin. They are indeed very pretty; but 
there's a flower that when it is properly culti- 
vated, is much more beautiful, and more laſting; 


but Pm afraid you don't know it. 


Fan. Oh dear ! tell me the name of it? 

Nalin. Tis call'd the flower of love. 

Fan. I never heard of it; where does it 
grow? | | 

Robin. It is indeed very ſcarce, and only to be 
found grafted in the heart of a faithful lover. 

Fan. If that's the flower, I believe its 
ſcarce enough, I remember now to have heard 
of it; but they told me, tho? it look'd ſo pretty, 
it was dangerous to gather, fo I never ſought af- 
ter 1t. * 1 

Robin. There's a flower ſomething like it, 
which is reckoned a poiſon; but the true one you 
will find in the heart of your faithful Robin — 
take it my dear Fanny, and- 

Fan. Forbear Robin, I can liſten no longer 


to ſuch language; I have told you my ſentiments 


before and beg you will deſiſt. 

Rebin. What, have you no pity? 

Fam As much as is becoming. 

Robin. And no love? 775 | 

Fan. O yes; if that will content you which [ 
give to a friend, the only love I can receive, or 
Ft... | 


ATR. 


* 
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See the boaſted truth of lovers, 

Lite the Arabian bird renown'd: 

Vouch'd by all but none diſcovers. 
Where the wonder may be found. 

Can ſt thou tell what climes conceal bim? 
When be dies and lives again, 

N ben to me thou ſhalt reveal him, 8 

Then my love ſhall fixt remain. [Exit. 


* 


Ronin. ſolus. ** 


Fine aire truly ! and ſo becauſe. lady Lucy 
gives her fine 48 84 and makes her a companion, 


ſhe thinks herfelf too good for me as certainly 


ſhe can have no diſlike to my perſon | /ettling 

bimſelf in an affetted poſture. 
and as to my face---I fancy now, that a lively eye 
and a» [hems] tolerable figure might pleaſe her 
betters. But what is moſt provoking---tho? ſhe 
ha'nt a ſhilling to rub another, or a rag of clothes 
ſhe can call her own, to deſpiſe me and my 


ſtation? I who, by private perquiſites- by fruit 


and other things ſent. to market unknown to his 
lordſhip---by the labourers book -the ſeedman's 
allowance, and wages, all together make=--let- me 


fee---near fifty pounds a year, and the curate of 


the pariſh has but forty with all his perquiſites; 
beſides 1201. I have ſaved and lent farmer Stock on 


his leafe, to pay his daughter's fortune -o my 


proud miſs may go farther and fare worſe, and 1 


can turn my cap another way---for there's as good 7 


fiſh in the ben, as ever was caught. 


Az AI 


a 
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| Co vain tue make the jades, 
| By compliments and ſpeeches, 
* They flirt and flout, while maids, 


When wives, they wear the breechec,.- 
The warmer woe ſpeak 'em, 


ore icy we make em 
As bot=beds raiſe cucumbers cold: 
Now fenging then ſigbing, 
Here laughing, there crying 
Or loud as a jackdaw they'l ſcold. 
| Mile ſingle, their noſes they toſs up; 
. i ben married, floyt, beflor and goſſi p 
Noto liſping, and nice 
- Cog their tongues like the dice; | 
Then plague us with vapours and fwoming, | 
 . For yer they ſay no. £ 
* Like weeds, lack the boe ; | 
| © They're ſaplings that daily need uit , 
| $i 5 U xit. 


8 2 EN E II. 
Another. part of the Garden. 


1 ; Enter Lord LoVEWELL. 
KI ER 


* While Fanny's charms my thoughts employ, 

=, My heart with-tranſport beatt; 
When ere ſbe ſpeaks, I hear with, joy - 

| The language ſbe repeats; . - 

| ler tuneful accents ſweetly roll 

ö No nympb is bal, Ja fair; 

| r beauty captivates the foul, 

; 207 makes me 0 P deſpair... 4 . 

* oe White 


—_ 
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.. While beauty bears eternal arms. 
For that dear that lovely face 3 
Her anger gives it ſtronger charms; 3 ; 


Her pity ſofter grace. | 
When &er ſhe ſmiles, from ocean nen 


A Venus ſeems to rife 
When &'er Joe frowns, I ſurely drew 
4 Pallas from the ſkies 


Enter Fanwy. 


Lord Lev. Ah! Fanny here | fortynate oppor- 
tunity ! you are abroad early this morning Fanny. 

Fan. My lord, I have been gathering flowers 
to preſent my lady with, when ſhe riſes. 

Lord Lov. My deareſt girl you are ever giving 


freſh marks of eſteem and gratitude, and be 


aſſur'd your conſtant attention to us ſhall not be 
un- rewarded. 

Fan. The leaſt remiſſneſs in duty, my lord, to 
benefactors, who have been ſo liberal, would be 


unpardonable; eſpecially as duty is the only re- 


turn I can make your bounty. 

Lord Lov. What has been already done Fanny, 
is but little, compar'd to your deſerts, and what 
I wiſh [going te take bold / ber hand] ſtill to do 
for you. 

Fan. Has your 1 any farther com- 
mands ? [going. 

Lord 'Lov. Why: i in ſuch haſte to be gone? I 


have ſomething to fay,---tel} me Fanny, have Ty 


ever been in love? 

Fan. My lord? 
Lord Lov. Come my ſweet _ bet me hoy 
the 9 you” ſhe wein your W endea- 
A3 . © _ vours 


more tender nature than that 


: 
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vours to pleaſe, is not without ſome mixture of a 


Fan. My lord I beg leave to go. | 

Lord Lov. Von muſt not, I cannot port with 
you. © Ohl my Hard fortune that it ſhould be a 
diſgrace to encourage a paſſion ſo highly zuſtity'd 
by the object of it! tell me my deareſt Fanny 
ſhould I love you with the utmoſt ardour and 
ſincerity Why do you tremble Fanny 95 

Fan. My lord, I cannot ſtay. 

Lord Lon You muſt, yo ſhall, 1 vil! not loſe 
his fortunate opportunity. 

Fan. Indeed my lord! ought not, therefore I will 
not ſtay. - unt off 
Lord Lov. Fooliſh girl! yet how abel was - 
her onions! ſhe muſt, the ſhall be mine— 

© youre 


Enter Pumas. 
Hor hapleſs is the lovers fate, 


Who meets with no return, 
But finds ber love return'd with hate, 


And now muſt ever mourn. 
A girl ſo gentle, young and tender!“ 
Some belp O quickly ſend ber. 


How hapleſs, Er. | 
Oh dear me | *twas not always ſo-=time was 


when Rebin was all tenderneſs and love; ay, then 

he did not carry his head ſo high; but now that 

he has got a little money together by ſcrewing the 

poor people, that are under him and cheating my 

lord, be ſets up for a, gentleman for ſooth: l 
| = Ja 
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falſe hearted, comtaded fellow! and becauſe miſs 
Fanny, a little upſtart minx, is made a fine lady 
of, he. Prizes her before, me, and hardly gives me a 
cel anſwer ; but I may. Binden ee to be 
reveng d of her yet. 


— 


Enter Lord Lo WEIT. 


Lord Lov. How vexatious! he Retr: like 
lightning; ha ! this wench's aſhftance may be uſes 
ful. O tyrant love! to what condeſcenſions and 
little artifices doſt thou reduce us? -How do 17 
do Phillis ? Xs 

Phil. Thank your lordſhip, L am vety well, ] 

Lord Lov. Vou look as freſh: as a NEW blown 
roſe this morning. 

- - Phil. Your lordſhip is pleas'd to joke. 1 

Lord Lov. Indeed I don t; L have erte to 
ny to you. 

Phil. La! your i f 

Lord Lev. I ſtand in need of your e | 

Phil. Suppoſe he ſhould be in love with m. 

| Aſides 

Lord Lov. But before I truſt you with the 
affair, tell me, and tell me nesel was you ever 
in love. | 

Phil.Sir | ſo, ſo. | | Ade 

Lord Lev. Do you know what it is to be in love? 
Phil. Why —why—--- 

Lord Lov. Come, come, tell me? 

Phil. Why—yes, fir. 

Lord Lev. And can you pity the Fang. that | 
lovers feel? +: | 
HPbil. Yes, fir. | 

Lord Lov.- Then hear me- but I charge you 
be ſecret. Phil. 
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Phil Ves will, fir 4—tis plain . he it in 
love with me. [4fiae. 
Lord Lov. I am deeply enamonr — it is 
in your power —— 
Phil. Your, lordſhip may e me freely. 
Lord Lov. Very well, I love 
Phil. Yes; ſo your lordſhip ſaid before. 
Lord Lov. And doit thou know the beauteous 
object ob my paſſion ? 2 
Pbil. I babe, fir, I can gueſs. 
Lord Lou. As you hope tor my future favours, 
I charge you to be ſecret. : 
Phil. Oh] yes. -  [Simpering. 
Lord Lov. I love Fanny to diſtraction. 
Phil. Fanny! | Looks diſappointed amd confuſed. 
Lord Lov. Among yourſelves you girls frequent- 
ly talk of your admirers ;\do you privately mention 


my paſſion to her and perſuade her to make me a 


proper return. I have attempted: to tell her, but 
ſhe ran from me te avoid giving an anſwer=-per- 
haps rg will not be back ward in ſpeaking her mind 
to 

bil Pleaſe your lordſtip 1 muſt make bold to 
tell you------tho* but a, poor ſimple gut don't 
care to do any ſuch thing. 


Lord Lov. Pooh! ſilly; why wont you oblige 2H 


me? it will make me your friend for ever, wy I 
will reward you beyond your wiſhes. 

Phil. Then, fir, to be fure I will do what your 
lordſhip commands. 

Lord Lev. Tell her ſhe has infpir'd me with 
a paſſion, whoſe viol-nce I cannot refiſt,---telt her, 
that her charming eyes have captivated my heart ; 
tell her I doat upon her and cannot live without 
her - 

Phil. Ves, ſir, I'll be ſure to ſay ſo--- -but if I 

am not even with them. [Afide, retires. 
Lord Loy, 


5 TO EP | 
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Lord Lov. How abſolute a tyrant is this paſſion! 
I almoſt bluſh to be thus ſubdued, and yet am proud 
of it--"tis an infatuation bordering upon phrenzy-- 
reaſon has no power, every word and thought is 
fondneſs and Fanny. 75 


A. $:er-b 
Tove and reaſon, foes. contending, - _ 
Maʒ age fierce war within my my breaff, 
| Reaſon's 1 my beart a rending, 
Love bas all ny foul poſſeſt. 
4k Tafte (Jays love) the feveets of beauty 


« Nature fram'd thee to enjoy; 
Think (ſays reaſon) of thy duty, 
„ Senſual pleaſures quickly cloy. 


Ceaſe this ſtriſe ye powers within me, 
And in bliſsful peace unite, 
-  .. Since the charms divine-that win me 
5 Can to eitber give delight, 


— 


Love may revel for a ſeaſon | | 
On the blooming roſe o youth, 
And muſt ever join with reaſon,, . 


In admiring ſenſe and truth... Mi Exit. 


* 


8 
# . 
9 I 
- Ul F 
3 | 2 8 : 1 — — . R — N : _ } _—_ 
— — — = >" * p "wy X - 
. . a N - a a . Dart te. _—_—_ i — < a - - * 42 
9 EFF I IS, - 1 a |. n ; 4 N : _— — 
1 . l . = 4. ow 7 7 4 —— * * a. . * £ — h 
- _ bl o7 * 4 92 1 A - of 1 2 - - o 
4 n „ 1 dy — — rh - bj — | 1 N 2 A 
1 * P * = Fo » FO - 1 4 * b bo A FLA —_ by 1 — + N o = = . PR 8 = = \ 
bY _ 1 * 8 r 8 re dos * = Z * = 2 24 0 de «* 
. i i SS *% <= \ = SITE - L - 1 8 *, rs \ = of = 8 . 
— o . g A . © £ 0 : _ = ” o 1 oo \ l 
_ wile, Z CF 1 „ #.% a. ITS EE RE PF E I 4 
= 7 1 m_ = = l 18 Ty E * 1 = >__ * 
. SC] _ & " Cady; F 1 


= 
1 F n : = 
— 4 0 2 8 r 
Wax + - RR, AAP. 4 Oe 
. "as - — 6 * * 
* 
ws 4+: TE ol F * yp . 1 1 
_ W. x „ 


 Pa1tt18 comes forward. 


* 


Psi. Tell her! ſpeak to her yes to be ſure l Iam 
not ſuch a fool neither; they ſay loye is blind, ſo it. 


ſeems truly for I think T have as good pretenſions : 
9 1 0 k Fa | ws * to 2 
| 12 l 
" J 
- : 
4 
= 
| - , \ uf 
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to a gentleman ſweetheart, as any girl in the pariſh ; 
themen are all bewitch'd 1 believe, high and low--- 


Pl be revenged of my lord Pl} warrant him, for 
Wl 80 this inſtant and "rel my lady. 


Enter Sir Jonx Lorry. 


Sir John. Good morrow pretty lafs. 4 
Phil. Oh! this is the gentleman. ſhe is going 
to be married to, this is ſo lueky, the charming- 
eſt opportunity to ſend it round to my lady---Pli 
venture it. 2 Fit make bold to wiſh you 
much. joy, fir. 1 will let my lady know wn 
that you are here: ſhe is goodneſs itſelf, you will 
be vaſtly happy with her, Heaven bleſs. you both 
together I ſay---but I'm atraid---*tis' a great pity 
to be ſfure---I an very ſorry for it— but it's not her 
fault poor lady! 

Sir Jobn, Ha | what does the girl mean ? 

Phil. Sir I ſcorn to ſpeak ill of any body, but— 
if you knew all, ſir—it's yo buſineſs of mine ·— 
your ſervant, ſir. 

Sir Jobn. Come hither child and tell me what is 
the matter? 

Phil. Mk fir, you muſt know—but you won't 

tell? 

Sir Jobn. a , 

Phil. My lord will never 7 me if he ſhould 

know that I told any body. 
Sir Jobn. He al 6500 nothing of the matter. 


Phil. For to be ſure, it does not become ſer- 
vants to be tattling of their maſter's and 
miſtreſs's affairs, and telling 1 the ſecrets of - a 


Sir John. 


* family you know, . 
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Sir Jobn, Well well, but you may tell it to me; 
it ſeems to concern me. 

Phil. It does indeed, Sir; you are going to be 
one of the family, and ſo there can be no harm in 
it. 1 
Sir Jobn. Not in the leaſt; a me know what 
it is. 

Phil. And fo I think I may venture to tell you 3 
but I would not willingly do a wrong thing for 
the whole world. 

Sir Jobn. Come come, keep me no longer in 
ſufpenſe. 

Phil. Vou muſt know, ſir, that my lord is fallen 
deſperately in love 

Sir Fobn. Pooh !----is that all? 

Pbil. All, fir l. yes, ſir. ; 
N Well, and who is the lady Þ ? 2 
Phil. The lady, ſir ?---ay that's the caſe---ſhe 4s 
no lady, fir, I aſſure you. 

Sir Fobn. What is ſhe? 

Phil. A poor girl that was found an infant down 

in our vale, which my good old lady took into the 


houſe and brought up out of Ye" and 1e 
can tell who ſhe belongs to. 


Sir 7obn. Indeed! 

Phil. Yes, fir, and my lord is fallen fo def> 
perately in love with her that I verily believe he 
intends to marry her. 

Sir 2 How to marry her! is that poſſible ? : 

Phil, I aſſure you it is very true, ſir—-I think I 

ſhall be even with him now. 2 

ä Sir John. But child how ſhould - you Know 

this? 4 

Phil, Sir ! 83 him ſay ſo his own felf.- 

Sit John. Aye - ſhould it prove fo, I muſt _ 
det 
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ſider maturely, before 1 form an Alliance in the 
the family. 


| Phil. 'You may depend upon it, fir.” 


s through the world, * 7 Deu never will 
w ind, 
A girl more 8 er to truth more inclin'd;s «MF * 
En and malice I boldly defy, © | 
To prove that I flander, or flatter, or lie, 
My ſimple maſter but PII ſay no more, 
T bat wwhbeedling creature be told you before. 
' That's all I Jay, 
1-wiſh you à good day 


* or I cannot ſtay. [Exit. 


| Sir Jobn. Tho? I fincerely love lady Lucy, 
|  -and am perfectly ſatisfied: with the choice I have 
| made, yet, if this girl's" tale be true, ſuch an 
| alliance will bring diſgrace upon my family---per- 
| haps tis not too late to prevent it, I will imme- 


diately try; and endeavour to a&- with, a dignity 
decoming their deſcendant. | [Exit. 


— — — — — — 
p - 


SCENE Bl. 1 Sahin with the grape if 


a Garden. 


Enter Lady Lucy. 7: 1 


. — —_— — 


Lady Lu. How flow flies time when fordeſt 
| expectation hangs upon his wings---not all the 
| rural felicitv of this happy ſpot can impart one 


moment's peace while the dear object of my loye 
is abſent. 


Eater 


— 


= 
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: 


fog FHF Pnnzjs. 
Phil. 95 lady, fir Jobn Lifly is. come. to wait 
on Jr Þ ſhip. 


Lady Fo Run, fly ; tell im L am impatient to 
ſee him. : Ry 100 8 

bil. Ay, to be ſure! m is in 2 great hurr 

4 { Is ö 72 and th 

Lady Lu. Us feel is the 1 of a reci - 
ptocal affeQion. - 

Enter Sir e Lor xx and Pom, 

"Phil, Pray walk in, ſir. 

Sir 7:hn. On the wings of love I fly to ub de 
the idol of my We how my fond heart hath 
panted for this meeting 

Lady Lu. And hom mine has Jamented your te- 
* dious abſence! 

Sit John, But, then this ſatal intelligence rikes 


a damp on my flattering proſpects of a future hap- 
pines, _— 
Lady Lu. Bleſs me fir John, are you not well? 
your countenance has ſuddenly loſt its uſual chear- - 


fulneſs; pray inſorm me, what it is affects vous 

Sir Jebn. lam ic aſk your ladyſhip's pardon, ſome- 
thing indeed hangs heavy on my mind. When 
ſtrong ſuſpięion makes my heart uneaſy, I cannot, 
I would not wiſh to conccal ĩt. 

Lady Lu. What can this mean? ſuſpicions ! of 
whom ? pray explain yourſelf. ) 

Sir John. Your brother, 1 am inform'd bat fix'd 
his affections on a mean, obſcure "(7 Re 

Lady Lu. My brother! 

Sir Jobn. Kay, more; that he is ſo extravagant- 
ly infatuated, 'tis to be feared he will Ulgrace his 
noble family by marrying n | 

Lady Ls. bg it poſkible who is ſhe? I. 
B Sir Jahn 


—_—— 1 - 1 
1 1 1 0 CA = 
cr oa aa a> 
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Sir Jobn. One in the houſe, whoſe parents are 


unknown; is there not ſuch A perſon? 


Lady Lu. There is yer 1 know not 'how to 
ſuſpect her of ſuch. an. Ar ou. well 
"informed? : 

Sir John. I think Lam. 2 

Lady Lu. IL hope it will not prove to; the on Us 


a prudence uncommon at her years; hon I think 


I know my brother's principles too well. Yer ſup- 
poſing he ſhould imprudently yield to the force of 
an unruly paſſion, and demean himſelf by ſo une- 
Wir a, match; would his miſcondu deprive me of 
our affe dions y 

Sir 7obn. 1 love You "with the tendereſt, the fin- 
cereſt paſſion, I doat on you to $RKraQion, and * 
thought of loſing you is infupportable; and yet 


_. ought not to bring diſgrace upon my aritient fami > 


endeayour, before it is too late, to prevent this miſ- 
fortune; and think how ſtrong that motive muſt be 
, wich can tear me from you... + i 


(96,4 ? A I. M= 4 
Love and beauty, iildly reigning, 
Gently ſooth my caftive 3 yi 
ae boner both diſaaining- {tl : 
' Furiouſly'flays @tyrant's part. e 
, Fandeft love. we may rontroul, 3 4 
Or:by time,” or abſence cure 
Sacred 1 in the foul, ATA 
Should unflain'd thro 10 dealer. [Exit. 
Lady Lu. Amazement ? 
Phil. Why, my lady, this agrees exadily with 
what happen'd to me this morning in the en 
my: lord. a to bribe me to aſſiſt him. 


o | | FN 72 Lady Lu. 
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Pay Lu. W © | 
Phil Notwithſtanding  Fanny's kn looks in 
your ladyſhip's preſence, I believe ſhe has more miſ- 
chief in her heart, than we are aware of, and more 
art to diſguiſe it. | 
Lady Lu. Can ſuch be the return for all my care? 
ha ve Lnurſed A Serpent in my, boſom to ſting me in 
the tendereſt part? mult I for her loſe the man I love? 
' Phil. There is ſeldom any good comes of educa- 
N above their ſtation in lifſe. | 
ady Lu. Where is ſhe ? - COT Ig 
0 Fl. 1 will ſend her to you, and I Ul Tops 
ladyſhip wall Teverely reprimand the forward crea- 


tre, . 

I Bate a 2 irt K Bat 7 

: 178 Who dro phe ind 1 vain; 3 Low 
Shall paltry girls, who ſprung from dirt, - 

: 4 noble lard Ir </ume to gain? 

$721 N longer now 'mong girls we ee 
91 5 x. Proportion kept i in due degree _ 

All ape the airs; o quality,.. EAR F 

be liſp of the tongutz the tattering tread; 

bo flirt of the fan, the: toſs of the bead; 

T bey giggle and flare at whatever they cet: 

| And look ene it N me to W 5 8 

xit: 


1200 Ls. III bend this Oy frem deter imme - 
ens the mall be reduc'd to her original ſtate of 
penury and want, to mortify her pride and ambi- 
tion. To avoid a rupture with my brother, Imuſt 
ſiflle my anger a while, Some excuſe mult 
thought df; here ſhe comes - how innocent ſhe 
looks ! the artful das” but paſſion would de- 

B 2 mean 


15 
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mean me; ſor both my pride and loye, prodenee 
muſt direct at preſent. * 
Enter Px. 2 

Fun. In obedience to yout ladyſhip's NT TR 

Re Lu. Come hither, Fanny 1 hope 1 ſhall a 
ways find you as good a girl as you have hitherto® 
prov'd, and ready to oblige me. 

Fan. Your ladyſhip makes me bluſh, to hear you 
ſpeak ſo; my ſtudy and delight, is to receive and 


obey your commands. 


Lady Lu. Very well, in return for your 5 


dehaviour, I would not wiflingly omit 0 oppor- 


tunit y that offers for your advantage ; Thave none 
in my own family; but my ſiſter Laura has taken a 
great liking to you, and requeſts to have you witl 
her, which I have comply*d with, to ney her, 
and ſerve um. 

Fan. Alas! 

Lady Lu. Why don't you Teak? | 

© Fan. If your ladyſhip does not chooſe to keep me 


any longer.—1 am ſorry my earneſt endeavours to 
Pleaſe are not acceptable. 


Lady Lu. That is not the point. Þ We part with 
you to my neareſt relation, for your own immediate 
advantage. | 

Fan. Yau are always encreafing my gratitude ; 
but if your ladyſhip 8 I would much rather 
continue under your protection, than reap the, large- 
eſt benefits elſewhete: | | 
| Lady Lu. Do you ſay this from affeQtion ? 24-50 

Fan. Indeed I do folemiily avow it. 22 
Lady I. If your affection for me, does not con 


fiſt in words, ſhow the ſincerity of it / a N 


bediene 


£ 
SELF, 
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Fan. I humbly beg your lady ſhip's Een but 


does my lord know ? 

Lady Lu, My lord! 'tis no concern of his; go, 
* prepare for your immediate departure. , - , 
Fan. F obey; you madam even in this 
. ſeyere. command yet, would | it not be Ws to 


5 1 ady 2 "What's a civil laſs you are grown; but 
let me hear ng Mete chis inſtant get ready and be 


| gone. 1 
n How. wretched am I to have diſpleaſed 


Your ladyſhin :: . Weeps, pf 11 1 


— 
* 


1, oEnter Lond e 1 
h. * Bb. Fanny in tears what can this theant 
where are you going? you look diſturb'd otter"? 
What has happened? 

Fan. My lord——her ladythip i is difpleaſed with 
me; why; Ero, not —1 am not coaſdiq of my 
offence. | 


Lady Lu. Dare you uppeal from or commands? 


. 


Sy 


e this mann, n ' 
+ Seven: TX friendlef creature, = 
„ | Never news parent's care; | 
3s i too erutl tus ts treat ber, 
12 wintvti tit more: — 222 - troy 
1 T9 Len m lady, I wil ge, 8 2. 308 1 
19y 11_Sincazou pleaſe ts babe f N 4 111 
"ip Tube deſerted, helpleſs, poor, „ 1:23 14: - 


Tbo' I beg fram\door to fret; :11;1 
Ai „ee Heaven will nyt deſert 
| An innocent, an an honeſt bear. [Exit. 


T 7 0 
AHA 1 Lord Lau 
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Lett! Lev. For Heaven's ſake what is the mean- 
ing of, all this? 

Lady Lu. Nothing but that my ſiſter has de- 
fred 11 to ſend her Fanny, and I cannot with 
politeneſs refuſe "her requeſt it will be greatly 


no the girl“ advantage and as 1 fhall ſooff leave 


this place, thete is no proper employment for her 
Bete. 


Lord Lob But ſiſter; thert is one difficulty 


ate not aware of-—-ſuppoſe 1 1 don t conſent to - 


going ? 

Lady Li "NS! what can be the feaſon for ſo 
bund. — 

Lord Lov. No e the ſhall ſtay. 

Lady Lu. Have yo conkudexet what the world 
ee lay ? | 

Lord Lov. The world i is e to ſay what- 


ver it pleaſes, I deſpiſe its cenſure or applauſe. 


Lady Lu. Indeed }--yeryextraordinary this! you 
ben a great regard for your ſiſter. 

Lord Lov. I have Kyer ſne vn you the tendereſt 
N and ſincereſt affection ag my ſiſter I high- 
ly eſteem you-— but remember that I will be 
ſole arbiter of my own ue; and matters of 
this houſe. 6 - TExit. 

Lady Lu- 8 peremptoryl. Sir Jebn's intelli- 


gence was truth then z my brother's deſigns are 
too evident, either to ruin the girl, or mazry her; 


but it ſhall be my aim by every means to prevent 
kis ſucceſs in either: this obflacts w my wiſhes 
ſhall inflantly de removed---muſt my views of hap-- 
pineſs give j lace to her's?— no—ſeverely mall ſhe 
"Feel the ie of a 0 woman. 

| Exit. 
1 S8cENE 


a. 


„Enter PHILLIS and Senn. 


- 


el MY 1 den ; Lo e, 
 "Ribin. H ey dip! what a hurry and ee 
is here? bs whole houfe is in an uproar! and poor 


. Miſs Fanny in diſgtace ; but Teannet now for che 
ite of me find out Hat ſhe has done, the houſe- 
keeper. ſays ſhe believes it is ſome love affair WhO 
"knows 2 becauſe l am a clever well made fellow 
and have often been ſcen ſpeaking to her, but that 
it's me they ſulpect ſhe is in love vith—ecod 1 be- 
gin to thiſik it is fo notwithſtanding all her airs and 

_ ſhyneſs—fot 1 don't khow How it is, but there ib a 

© certain agreeableniefs about me iltat not a girt'in 

© the pariſh is able to withfkand—witneſs' poor Phillis 
V ho before I kad faid three kind things to her, the 
bloſſom was caught as fnogas à rat in 2 trap, but 
now I think on't, ten to one tis that baggage's 
Jealouſy has raiſed all this hubbub dy lies and tattles 
about us both, for women When they get on mat 
ſcent are mere hedgehags, prickles at all points 
that ſtab without diſtinction— but talk of the Devil 
and he'll appear, for here the comes, fo PI &en 
get out of her way and feek poor Mails Tay and 

8 her my aſſiſtance tho? T loſe my place b 

$ this is the time'to gain NEE good [mith Fre 

. while the iron is hot. 5 I uExit. 


4 Tbielet wah” a vi fo the ee 


Phil. Vou ate ſure you cannot tell where Fanny 
is gone? 


% TAE MA ID or Gs MAL. . 
$uf. Indeed I ean't, ſhe went but crying, but L 


40 t know which way, however I am heartily glad 
| her tricks are found out at Tk 

1 . £bih, 1 never.kaew theſe upſtart favourites come 
j to any good; her, mock. madeſty ad. Jo far gain'd 
upon my, lady that no ſeryant was regarded and 
1 of ai th ne forſooiſß but what he laid-and 


1 8% L with he was an 42 Aae. off with _ 
1 my heart. 22? | 
Phil. I can't. <ndure ſv RS ward Patz, there's 
Kobin the gardener wha wich, to be very fond of me 
has quite for ſaken me and apts ways dangling after 
her, I wonder what — can, ſee in her, for. my 
part! men have, no: taſte now a-days, to admire 
duch a litile paltry, chit, een knows. 
Su/.; Lhave heard ſhe was nnd. ite an infant, 
down i in gur valley. 0 
Phil. She was ſe, and 1 with, my wry old lady 
| had ſent her to the | pariſh work-houſe, ſhe would 
not then have been the cauſe of ſo much miſchief, 
1 | and ſet the ſamily in ſuch an uproar. 
Yi Ku / To, beſure her parents. mult be thieves, to. 
© \ Jeave her in that manner. 
Phil... I believe ſhe is ſome gipley” s brat—-- 
Suf,, Huſti—as I am alive here. the comer | let 
- pwatch her. 


| ' p 
— +4 N 11e 23 


Enter Fanny. 


[ Fan. Unhappy me; al- whither ſhall J turn! 
or Who for pity. will direct my ſteps ?, in vain 
I ſeck to hh my troubled. mind thus divid ed 
t vixt my love and duty O bow different is 
the talk to form reſolves than to compleat 


our purpoſe. When near my lord/I deem wy, 
conque 
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1 of my heart eaſy, but when divided 
from him, my heart . loſes all it's 


ſirmneſs. bg) 
RONDEAVU 3 


In 72 ow's Jap my tender years 
. — from the cradle bred.;z 2 


And fortune flill averſe appears, 
In grief my days are led. 


eh wonder, bs pe 0 have, 

The pangs ] feel impart; . | 
At once ! @ thouſand fears I prove, © © © 
bat crouud into my heart. ' | 7 

In ſorrows laps &e, 


* 


While +228 ck vain . Wm 
My thoughts unfix d remain; 5 
For love, alas no peace enjoys, 
ag feeks for bliſs in vain, 
N ae Jap, Ge. 


QUINTÞT. 


A 


Phil. -" Powys ok madam, what are o " 


8 doing i = 
Pray, dear 8 where are you _ 

A agoing? K ice 2 

Fan. Igo te find; a fate 3 [pl] _——oo 


+ © ff bappier deſliny, 
Nur! Heaven bay, 1 Lope, i in ſtore for me. 


AN [going 

Phil. | Ke, th fruits of pour intriguer, 

Sul, Cen ou gone a thouſand „ 4 
| | nter 


22: 


| * 
Phil, 


Sa. 


3 


FEpter Ron. | th! 
nah my d. 1 Fanz, why, . 
Will you from your irue love y 


Fer, "tis certain 


fr miſſt go, 


And ber train of lovers too. 


To inſult my miſery* 
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: 


Can'jou Foreman be! * 


Have you 
Come, my 


2 


all charity? 


„in me you I fd, 


A faithful friend, ſincere and kind. 


Come then, Robin, and be my friend; 


A poor, a belpleſs girl ur fend. 
« Robin pray take ber ant Jem bepawway 


708 Iordfbip, n doubt, Her proteBur | 


2 AL 
% 


Go on, e le-, __ do 


avi pay; 


* you 8 


* 


Broby; baby, take ber due. 
1s ſhe my lord 


Ter, tir true 


The dainty bit i 


Stay there, Hay e e where you 


ure, * 


10 


Of other men's 8 Pu tale no care. 


i nt for you. 


3 


In in ruin, all things join, 
All the world ala me combine. 


Enter 1 8 
L. Lov. 


* 


ill you leaut me cruel fair! 
© Thus abandond 40 deſpair, 


I bere doſ thou g ab tell me where ? 


With the gard" ner, fir, we gueſs ; 


» Doppy ſwain; 
le alone 127 heart could gain. 


He's the bappy 


L. Lov. 


7 


* 
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IL. Lov. Fith Robin! 


— — 


Sul. . 
Phil 3 Yes, fir, yes. 


ASME TS> 


EL Lov. Hence ungrateful wwretch, Be gone 4 
Al n tender thoughts. are flown ; 
Moto youll find, when *tis too late; 
| Gentle love will turn. ts hate. 
Fan. M bat will alas I become of me? 
1.7 211 Exper'd to want and miſery.!'. 
L. Lov. Go to thy happy ſwain. 
Rob. S0 0 my lord aghin. A 7 
Fan. Hear my lord. | 
L. Lov. No; get you gone. ' 
Fan. Fer me, you—- 
Rob. Nb I bave done. 
Fan. Ds ybuthen no pity not- 
Sul. Wie ro you will pity eU. 
Phil. With one lover not cn, © 
Rob. Now your jilting you'll repenl. 
All Four. "None to'you will pity be. 
Fan. Gracious Heuden ſame pity ſhew, © 
nn II. ; 
SCENE I Iod. 
5 


P 


” Enter Lord Lovxwert. . 
| Lord Lov, Where can ſhe, be] Oh! curſed fool- 
uh jealouſy | My impetuous temper too haſtily 
took fire ! like a mad-man I ſpurned her fre m me, 
and now find, her innocent. I feel, I cannot live. 


wWithou 
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without her; nor will reſt, till 1 kid diſcovered 
her. 


a 4 


Where is my deere Fanny gene | 
Where is the lovely wanderer flown 7 
oy Hhw could my flubborn beart, 
Ad ſuch a rigid part? 
Weener fate J fortune enen 4 4 
Where is my m_ Ab. une wer 7 


' 
8 CENE; Fi Another ar of the We 


Enter Sir Joux Lorry, and Fanxy guarded by 


ſome armed men. 


Sir Jobn, Conduct this creature carefully to 
town: and deliver her ſafe to the perſon to whom 
this letter 15 directed. e n ey 

Fan. Hear me, ſit, in pity. ... / | 

Sir Jobn. Away with her this, 9 dProve 


reward ſhall equal your diligence. . . Ait. 
Fan. Alas, a: at what will become of me 
= [Fxcunt. 
e Enter Ropin.- - | 


Wh 


Oh! poor dear Miſs Fanny! where can they 
be going with her? what a fool was I to believe 
thoſe artful. huſſies .I muſt be jealous truly! 
and ſo have, perhaps, loſt her for ever; but [ will 
_— and endeavour to relieve Aer, tho? I die for 
Q! lucky opportunity! here are ſome 


(porter 5 I will apply to them for help. 


*% 


Enter SPORTSMEN. 
\ Rob. Let me beſeech you, good gentiemer,, to 
have 


ave 
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have compaſſion on an innocent girl, and ke her, 
from villains ; they have carried away my poor 
ſiſter, and will certainly either raviſh, or mur- 
der her. | Ep 
1ſt. Sportſ. Which way are e they gone! > | 
Rob. By that tree. 
2d. Sportſ. How: long: ſince ? 
Rob. This moment, they are hardly out of 
ſaght ; this way, you v will ſoon overtake them; 
Pl ſhew you. | 


. * 


** and her guard are ſeen at the farther end 
the ſtage, the ſportſmen enter, and attack 
them. Fanny runs to the front of the the ſtage ; 


the guards are beaten off, and one of them 
drops his ſword. 


Fin. Robin has procur'd my li bates but my 
unkind lord, has cruely abandoned me, to diſtreſs 
and perſecution. | 


Rob. My dear Fanny ! 

Fan. You have Fre my lifo. 

Rab. May J hope you will love me? | 

Fan. Give me time to recover myſelf, ——_ 
am greatly terrified, | 

Rol. Come home with me, and reft yourſelf. 
— Gentlemen, I return you a thouſand thanks.. 

1ſt, Sportſ, Take care of your ſiſter for he, 
future. | 
2d. Sp ortſ. Where do you live ? 

Rob. 15 lord LoavewelPs. | 
_ 1ſt. Sportl. Oh !—here's my lord. 1 


Enter Lord LOoVEWETT. er 


ad. Sportl. Your lordfhips moſt obedient. 
Lon 


| 
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0 Lord Lov. Gentlemen, your moſt humble ſer - 
vant— Ha] Fanny here! 
0 rſt. ory. Does this pretty laſs belong to 
pFourlordſhip? 
| | Lord Loy. Yes, fir —How came ſhe here? 
2d. Sportſ. Some men were forcing her away, 
| and we prevented them. 
l Lord Lov. I'm much oblig'd to you. 
| It. Sportſ. We are glad to have done any 
ſervice that is acceptable to your lordſhip, and 
| wiſh you a good day. 
l Lord Loy. I. return you many thanks ——1 
| ) with you good ſport. 
2d. Sportſ. You ſeem to promiſe yourſelf, 
. ſome or | am much miſtaken. [ Afede. 
oa Exeunt ſportſmen. 
1 Lov. So c hisſportiag is my joy, at ha- 
ving recover'd my belov'd ineſtimable Fanny ! 
my loſt, lamented charmer l that I am unable to 
9 bly it utterance but if my adorable girl is 
ut propitious to my love, no earthly power fhall 
lever us again. Let us retire from this uncouth 
ſcene, to one more ſuited to refreſh your”. 
wearied ſpirits, where every meaſure henceforth 
Mall conduce to promote your felicity, and I 
ll wall guard you from all future attempts. 
b Exeunt Lev. and Fan. 
ih Rob. Fire and furies'! my maſter my rival! 
ob, what will become of poor Robin ?—juſt in 
bi the lucky minute, when 1 had ſaved her from 
being ran away with, comes my lord and 
E ſnatches the precious morfel out of my mouth, 
when thought myſelf ſure of it. No man but 
his lordſhip himſelf, where he ſix foot high, 
| 


ſhou'd have taken her from me without a 


bout of bruiſing for her. L Setting himſelf i in a 
„ 8 boxing 
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boxing attitude ] What plaguy in luck ! 11 ſhall 50 
mad for vexation I'm quite defperate—Þ'll 
hang myſelf—or drown ee r- no- I f 
die like a gentleman and kill myſelf whith this 
ſword, (takes the ſword wick the ruſſian e 
for what is life without Fanny. 


A&A; 3:6 
Oh! my Fanny, thy true lein 
Will for thee his life reſig 
But my trembling heart 5 nog, 
Pray forbear, ah I don't do ſo. 
Riſe my courage, fear defy, 
Now J am reſold 10 die. 


L going to . himſelf. 


Enter KRnEIGSMAN. 
F Heir /. Hault ! (Hops him) dee divel ! vat 
is: | ad. 

Rob. Pray, fir, let me alone; I am a deſ- 
perate man. 

Kreig /. You be em coward, ein boldroon, to 
run dyſelf drew ſor tende thou wilt tie as 
ein clever oneſt mans, come to on -vars, and tie 
as ein ſoldier, 

Rob. Yes — captain, —1 will.” 70 along with 
you, and turn ſoldier, tis the only way to forget 
Fanny. 


Kreigſ. Aw vat is dat Fanny? 


Rob. Tis a very pretty young girl, that I am 


in love with and I have lot her. 

Kreigſ. Vat! vill de engliſh mans pee in 

teſbair for dee oomans ! de germans care nicht 

apout em, dey vil tie 8 vars vid onnor, put 
2 ; 


never 


— — 


—_— — 
—— — - 


— VC — — — — — — 


r 


r 


— —————— 


— 
A 


ot ”s 
11 
$ * 


N 2 2 girl 


* 
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never for ſicht tryfels. Come, come vid me 


dere pe oomans enough every were. 
Rob. Pray, fir, who are you? 
© Kreig/. I pe a good ſoldier, dat ſerve mein 
general, I have peen in england pefore, and now 
pe come again to ſearch for ein young ferr. | 
Rob. I don't underſtand you ; bat be what 
you will, ll go along with you: I can't bear 
to ſtay here-—it was crnel to ſnatch her 
away, juſt when | | 
.Kreig/. Friend, friend, tinck nicht more of 
de oomans, come vid me to de vars, and thou 
ſhalt pe happy, in de camb, dere pe all kind of 
RT; . , 1 


Ar 


W 


Dere ße de drumbet;; horns, and trums, 
Diere pe puittars, and dere pe fifes, 
And dey altogether blay : 
Diiere de nimpel laſſes comes, 
Singing tancing night and tey. 


Ven de enemy pe var, 
Trinkg vine vid cholly poys; 
If de enemy come near, 


Den pe huſb, and make no noiſe. 


Come to de camb, tri ve love away; 
ll ge to vight put you may ſtay, 
Trink, and ſme, tance and blay; 


And pe merry night ard tay.” -. [Exeunt, 


mL SCENE III. A Pariour.. 
Eater Lady Lucy, and Sir Jonx Lorr x. 


PS) : * 
2115 


Lach Lu. You have convey d the troubleſome 


OLEACEAE Wit Oba 
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510 away then ? 
Sir Fohn. I have ſent "hs tuarded to town: 
þ Lady Lu. May I believe you are, now ſatis- 
ed ? 
Sir Fohn. Yes, my deareſt lite, I am quite 
eaſy and happy. 
Lady Lu. 1 fear the fickleneſs of your temper : 
I muſt. conteſs you had reaſon to be oftended, but. 
not with me. - 

Sir John, Forgive me. Paſſion too often 
makes us propoſe things in haſte, which in our 
cooler moments, we find impoſſible to execute. 
This nice tryal of my _ heart, has only convinc'd 
me, that I adore you with a fincerity and 
vehemence, which will triumph over every 
other conſideration. At preſent I muſt leave 
your ladyſhip to give farther orders for the cloſe 
confinement of this girl, where your brother may 
never ſee her more: this being abſolutely 
nec eſſary for the ſecurity of our future happineſs. 


[Exit, 


Enter PHILL1s and SusAN. 


Fu. Well, I vow I could never have thought 
of ſuch a ſtrange thing happening. 

Phil. 1 don't know how to tell it to my lady, it 
will be very diſagreeable to her. 

Suſan. We may tell it between us. 

Lady Lu. What is the meaning of that whiſ- 
nt. pering ? 

Phii. Madam, does your ladyſhip know that 


* 


' Fanny | 
Lady Lu. Yes, yes; Iknow ſhe is gone trom 
* . hence. * 41 | "i * 
0 | 04 Phil. 


girl 


— 


* — * 3 ä 3 


= 
o 
* * 
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Phil. But ſince that—do you tell the reſt 
I to Suſan. 
Lady Ee, Has any thing particular happen'd? 
Phil, Yes, and pleaſe your ladyſhip ; ſoon after 
'ſhe was ſent away. Ned have begun, now tis 
your turn. [toe Phillis. 
Lady Lu. Why do you heſitate ? ſpeak out. 
Fhil. Your lady ſhip-muſt know <—— 
Lady Lu. What muſt I know? 
Phil. That ſhe is come back again. 
nr Lu. How ! come back again? 
Phil. Yes, my lady. 
Lady Lu. Come back again!—why ?—through 
-what means,? where is ſhe? _ 
Phil. My lord has lock'd her up. | 
Lady Lu. Is it poſſible fir Jenn wou'd Nee 
me? or has my headſtrong brother uſed ſome 
violence ?—Run you and find fir John, tell him, 
I with to ſpeak with him this inftant. [to Phillis. 
Phil. Yes, my lady. 
Lady Lu. Go you to my brother, and tell 
him, I defire the favour of ſeeing him directly. 
[ to Suſan. ] Yet ftay—come back again — I have 
not yet determin'd what I ſhall ſay, I muſt 
conſider ;— firſt endeavour to learn how Fanny is 
employ'd; if any perſon be with her, and how 
ſhe brooks her preſent ſituation, that foi thence 
1 may judge in what manner it will be prudent 
to proceed. 
' Phil. We are gone, Waben, | 
| Exeunt Phil. and Su. 
Lady Lu. Be quick 'and bring me word here. 
"How vexatious ! to find that my miſtaken tender- 
neſs and bounty, have ſerv'd but to nurſe, a 
foe'to my pride and future happineſs. 


DUET 'TO. 


— 


- 50/0. BED; DIG 


Phil. Look, I ſee his lordſhip rome, 


Suſ: Tho I met my lord juſt tow, 


Both *Tis an intricate affair 
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* 

* 
DM 
* 
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PHiLL1sS/ runs on. 


Phil. T hro* the key-hole I was preping, © N 
Tiere I ſaw the girl a weeping ; | 
Firſt ſbe rav'd, and then lookd fad 
I believe ſhe's gens flark mad. : 
; uns off. 
Ss AN runs on. | 
Suſ. Round the room, I ſaw hear walking,, 
Wringing thus her hands and talking ; 
Then fhe'd flop, and wildly flare, - 
Like a creature in deſpair. 


"Re-enter Pn ILLIS. 


He is haſt ning to the room; 5 
Some glad tidings ſure he'bears, 
T hat will dry his favourites tears. 


Re-enter Sus AN. 


Yet I could not ſpeak, I vow, 42 
Nor have I the meſſage told, 00 
He might think I was too bold, 

Phil. See Fanny's coming out— 
Where can ſhe be roving f. 

Suſ. His lordſbip follows quick. egy 
They ſeem very loving. 5 


We had better to declare, | ( Aſide. | ; 
Well have nothing more 30 de. 


= 
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Madam. we are fore d to own, | 
There is nothing can be done, | Exeunt. 
Pleaſe to give us leave to go. 
Lady Lu. Perplexing beyond meaſure — Iwill 
ſee fir Jen immediately, and aſk his counſel.— 
Some immediate expedient muſt be devis'd, 


_effeQtually to get rid of this obſtacle to our 
general peace. . 


l Exit. 
SCENE IV. A Chomber. 
Lord Lo vH ELL and FANNY di ſcover d. 


Fan. My lord, I humbly beg permiſſion to go 

Lord Lov. Where ? | 

Fan. To throw myſelf at my lady's feet, and 
mon her forgiveneſs for the confuſion and un- 
eaſineſs I have innocently oecaſion'd. | 

Lord Lov. You ſhall not do it. —Her preſent 
warmth of temper, may influence her to treat 
you in ſuch a manner,. as her cooler reaſon 
wou'd, 'm confident, diſdain. 

Fan. Yet ſurely, my lord, I ought to try; if 
ſhe inſiſts upon my going, I cannot ſlay ; tis 
my duty to obey her. | . 

Lord Lov. My deareſt Fanny you are too 
condeſcending. 

Fan. Pardon me my lord, I do not merit your 
praiſe ] ſhould have gone without heſitation 


to lady Laura; on her ſiſter's firſt command; 


and not have been the author of diſcord in a 
family where I owe ſuch obligations. 

Lord Lov. Come, come, no more of this ; my 
ſiſter will ſhortly be gone, and you ſhall ftay 
and command here. 

* Fan. 


” * % 


SW... 


T 4y- FIST 
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Fan. My lord! 
Lord Lov. Say you will love me, wy I will 


place you above the reach of malice-or re- 


proach ; my whole fortune ſhall be at your 


dliſpoſal. 


Fan. For pity's ſake, my lord, no more. ; 

Lord Lov. Come my -charmer, ſay you will 
conſent, and ſeal it with a kiſs. 

Fan. Pray my lord, forbear, leſt forget dhe 
refpe& due to you. 

Lord Lov. Equipage and ſplendor ſhall attend 


you. 


Lord Lov. *Fis in vain to deny me — you 
muſt — you ſhall. 
Fan. For pity's. fake, eee Heaven 


PRs me. 
A: Re 


OF my bord, pray ferbear, let me go, 
T heſe are Hande ds maid muſt all bh 
Too ſevere, too ſevere is the ſmart. 
And the anguiſb that rends my poor heart... 
Unhappy me, by ul, enclos'd 3 
To evry inſult thus expes'd: 
Ne my lord, to virtue: true, 
All due reſpect Til fhew ;, 
What honor dictates ſtill purſue, 


Away—unhand me let me go. [Exit 


Lord Lob. How cowardly is vice I this girl's 
ſuperior virtue appears with ſuch a dignity, that 
it makes me deſpicable to myſelf. How charm- 
ing was her honeſt indignation ! Had I found her 
eaſy and complying, ſhe might have gratifid my 


paſſion; but could not have raiſed my admiration. 
3 W herefore 


— 


Fan. I diſdain them. Tho' poor and friend- 
leſs, I will not purchaſe grandeur with infamy. 


#: 
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Wherefore fortune has thy laviſh hand beſtow'd 
on Fanny every female charm } beauty un- 
match'd ! and virtue ſcarcely human ! yet blind- 
Iy plac'd her rank ſo low? Yet to marry a 
woman whom the world would treat with con- 
tempt—no,—no,—it muft not be—I cannot 
hear the thought—ſhe ſhall go to my fiſter, and 
1 will go to town; in the variety of amuſe- 


ments, Fhope I ſhall ſoon forget her; ſhe will 


1 


— 


; 


— 


— 


be properly fituated--and I thall--Ill think no 
more; but give orders for my journey and 
make my ſiſter and her lover eaſy, by this con- 
queſt over my inclinztions, | JL Exit. 


SCENE v. 


A Court-yard before Lord Lovtwer 1's houſe. 
Enter KREIGSMAN. | | 


Kreig/. Aw | dis is de blace {knocks at the gate. 


a Enter a Servant 
Whoſe houſe is dis? 
Serv. Sir. 


Kreigſ. Who is de maifter of dis houſe? 

Serv. Lord Loevewel!, fir. 

Kreigſ. Aw Tas is right; I voud ſpeak vid him 

Serv. I will let kim know—my lord is com- 
ming this way. [Exit. 


Enter Lord LOoVZWEIT. 4 
Kreigſ. Are you de maiſter of this houſe, mein 
herr. ? | 
Lord Lev. Sir, the houſe is mine. 
Kreigſ. I vou'd ſbake vid you. 
Lord Lov. I am at your ſer vice. 


Kreig/ ' 
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Kreigf. How long have you peen de maiſter 
of it? 71 


Lord Lev. L inherited it of my father 3 it has 


been in my family for many ages. e 
Kreigſ. Aw! tas is good. I have peen in 
dis condry before, and den der vas looſe.— 
Lord Lov. Stay, ſir; before you proceed, I 
muſt defire to know, why, you aſk theſe queſtions, 
and by whom commiſſion'd? ; 
Kreig/.. Py mein badronk | 
Lord Lov. Who is your patron}? _ _ 
Kreig/}.. Ein, who iſt, not afraid or: aſham'd 
to pe known to all de lords in de vorld—He. is 
general of de cavalry. 33 
Lord Lov. Very well—now proceed. | 
Kreigſ. Mein herr—her vas—ſ{day—how 
long? Aw! de many years baſt der vas—aw 
der.divel — dis great blague. to de germans to 
{bake your engliſh ; dake deſe babers mein herr 
dey will dalk blainer- I pelieven, dan me. ( lord 
Lovevoell inſprcts them) Aw I If I pring mein 
general ſome good news, he will brefer me in 
de army, and I might come to pe ein general 
myſelf. JOEY 
Lord Lov. What do I ſee — and yet it can- 
not be- my fond hopes but miſlead me—the 
time ſeems to correſpond; but then the name 
'Tis worth enquiry however, if you will fol- 
low me monſieur — | C4. 
Kreig/. Der divel ! monfieur! I pein ger- 
man I pe nicht Monſieur you muſt call me 
herr never you call ein german monſieur. 
Lord Love Well then, herr! go with me 
into the houſe; I will ſend for a perſon, who 
can better ſatisfy your enquiries. than myſelf. 


Kreigſ. Aw | vat berſon ? 


| 36 Tux MAID or Thx VALE. 


Lord Lov. One that remembers every. tranſ- 
«Dion in this family, for more than double 
the time your letters mention; an elderly 
woman. e 
Kraigſ. Ein old God + hats les ts 

Lord Lev. Ony monſieur. 

Kreigſ. Der divel! ich nitcht monſieur. 
Lord Lov. I beg your pardon but this 
woman 
Kreigſ. De old oorfahy nitcht d6.mein badron' $ 
bulineſs——T vant de young ferrrr. 
Lord Lov. There is a young one too, gh 
may perhaps Fond buſy ' "Raps" preſs” not 
too far. | 
EKreigſ. De young one——aw ? * vl be 
good— 

Lord Lov. Come, follow me. 
EKreigſ. Hark "you ene eee yur: good 
Rte vine in de houſe. | 

Lord Lov. Yes, plenty. 

Kreigſ. Aw! tas is right, to winks "be value 
vine pe very good for de healt. | 

Lord Lov. Lou mall have as much as you 
pleaſe. 

Kreig/. Hark you friend, is the your ferr 
Hanſum, 

Lord Lev. Handſome. © © 


1 


f _ 1 


* 
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Come and ſee the lovely creature, 
My deli gbt, and pride of nature 
Sparkling eyes, to bliſs inviting, 
Evry glance the heart delighting, 
None with her wwe can compare, 


She is the te foire of the fair. 5 [Exeunt. 
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e 


I am weary and can go no farther; I' reſt 
a while under the ſhade of theſe trees. From 
birth I have been the ſport of fortune: the 
baſe deſigns' of my lord, wound me” to the 
heart — ungenerous man!. to ſeek the ruin of a 
defenceleſs orphan I Did I but know my 
parents, I might fly to their prote&ion, they 
wou'd correct my inexperienc'd youth, if it 
err'd ; but that happineſs is denied, and I am 
quite deſtitute. My eyes grow heavy; I will 
indulge the call of friendly fleep, to eaſe my. 
agitated mind; and may the guardian powers of 
innocence protect me. 
— 


1 n 
Come balmy ſleep, reftieve my wes; 
In thy bands, my eye lids cloſe ; | : 
To my breaſt bring ſoft repoſe 
* [Sleeps. 


Enter KREIOsMAN and Servant. 


Serv. This was the way my lord was in- 
formed ſhe went,—if we cou'd but find her. 
Kreigſ. Aw! and if ſhe broves to pe de 


+ oomans [ vant, I vill ave de bleaſure do kill 
mein batron vid choy. | 


Serv. Let us look farther on oy 
Kreigſ. Aw | who is dis? [ ſeeing Fanhy. 
Serv. Tis her, and afleep——the very perſon 
we were looking for, - os you pleaſe, fir, 
| to 


* 
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to ſtay here and watch her, while I go and 
acquaint my lord. „ 
Kreigſ. Law, yaw, l mein ſchatz. 
Fan. ¶ Dreaming ſings) 
Come: and fave your: helpleſs. child. | 
Kreigf. Ich Peres ſne call me. no — 
ſhe is eee we; ſleeben on, mein Rs” | 
Fun. ¶ Dreaming ſings ) b 
Come and ſvae «your wp child.” 4 


Enter Pari.is and Sus AN": they ſtand: . 
rn KARIGSNAN. 494d biucs 


Kreig/. De- boor little young ferr ff, 0 
call for her. baba l- 
- Phil. So, ſo, fine doings truly! 

Su Well done ſoldier. Ty 5 

Phil. How came you here? | 

Kreigf Oomans, vat dg you vant here? 

Su. He's a man of taſte. 

Kreigf.-Qomans- begone 72 
Err (Waking) Where am I dog man is 
that; 

Suf. And don't you know ? 

Fan. Pray, fir, who are you ? 

Phil. Ah 1 you artful creature. 

Suſ. You need not make it ſo firange ; 
we ſaw you plain enough. 

Fan. Indeed, indeed, I never ſaw. Lien. be- 
fore 

Phil. In good truth, you are a very confident, 
baggage. 

S/. So, mr. ſoldier, you was an your-. 
ſelf with this young girl—— 

Kreig/. Der divel!—vat is dat to you. 

Phat. Take her to the camp with yJour——, 


Kreig |. 


t ; 


* 


— 


us, 
Fran. I cannot gueſs your meaning. 
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Rreigf, Vat de divel does de oomans vant ?— 
get you gone apout your puſſineſs. 
Su /. We have ſeen enough miſs, to convince 


Ful. Poor innocent thing! 


Pil. 
Su. 


Fan. 


Kreigſ. Dis young err 2 


Fan. 
0 Kreigt. 


Sul. 
Kreigſ. 
Phil. 
9 
Kreigſ. 
Phil. 
Suſ. 3 
Kreigſ. 
Phil. 
Suſ. 
Kreigſ. 


1 


Phil. | 


A@2UVINTET. 


Madam, we ove fron it all, 


As upen the. bunt you lay, 
; ou? and tall, 


foidier fi 


With a. 


Fou divert the furs away. 
Do I dream ? fow came I here ? 
" Hh! will, fate be ſtill ſevere? 


to me, 
eb. and Suſ. 


Get you gene, avay, avay; 


I vid her alone vil ſday ——— 
From mein badren I pe come, 


To Fan, 
For to pring you ſafely home, | 
? 


"Pray who Ae vou, fir 
Tm a ſoldie 


Your dear lover. 


Ie ſent . 


Let, we ſaw you, 


Let me ſbate mein general! 


Wei can't belieue auʒ 

He did fend me. 

It is not true. 

Here to nd 
2 


1 


— 


n 
eren 


' 7 Wa 
| 2 
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72 * Fo He don't know what to Tay. 
EKreigſ. Blague confound. you, get you avay; 
| Blague confound you, get avay. 

Phil. Saucy fellow ſcurvey knave i [to him 
Sul. 3 My lord ſhall know Hoco you behave. 
[to her. 

Fan ? ; Arm' d in conſcious, innocence, 

l I deſpiſe your inſolence. 
933 omans ,..oomans, get ye hence-; 
Kreigſ. 5 1059 your rude inbertinenee. - 6 


Enter Lord LOVEWEII. 


L. Lov.. Ah! my charmer, come with me, 

| Come and taſte felicity ; - 
Evw'ry fear and doubt ſball ceaſe, 
Ev'ry hour bring joy and peace. 

op | 7 Fal girls 1 ſee him 822 
Go, and no more interfere) 

; Saucy - wenches, hence begone. 
Phil. "Tis provoking | can it be ? 


Sul.” Well hel heartily repent. 
Fan. Muſt I know more miſery / 
Will ſtern fortune ne er relrnt? 


L.Lov, Come, my deareſt you ſball ſce. 
Kreigl. Pleaſure, 109 » and true content. 


a . — 
4 S lt. tt PO 1 ä 


5 E TW. 
8 E N E I. A Parlour. 
Enter Lady: Lucy, Sir Jonn and SosAx- 


1 | Lady Lu. Is this poſſible ? } 
| 90 a 5 0 £4 f. 
i i 


4 its 

7 * 
ls 

f * 


her. : 
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Suſan. Indeed, my lady, it was juſt as I tell you. 
It would make one die with laughing, to think 
that my lord ſhould pretend to be ſo much in 
love with Fanny, and then leave her with a fo- 
reign foldier. © | | 

Sir Fohn. «Surely his love cannot be ſo violent, 
as we imagined it to be. Who can this ſoldier be? 

Suſen. I don't know. 
underſtand one another very well. 

Lady Lu. I ſuppoſe my brother has properly 
conſidered the affair, and provided aha for 


Sir John. The more I think of it, the more 
extraordinary 1t appears, in every circumftance. 

S/. 1 take it to be ſo common a cale, that 
I am not in the leaſt frupriz'd at it. 


"wo 


„ Some men with artful praiſe, . 
Ta girli will figh and whine ; 
And vain ideas raiſe, | 


To ſerve a baſe deſign. 


Fol War . The e 


Conſults her glaſs, 
And thinks her charms divine 
Young girls conceit aſſuming, 8 
Makes lovers more pre ſuming. 
For cunning and falſe are the men, 
Tou cannot believe one in ten. 


How ſoon the de uſion appears " 
T he arch deceiver, 
Soon will leave her, 


Regardleſs of her tears 


* * 2 
# 2 1 * L 
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My lord and he ſeem to 
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1" | Young. maids in time take warnings 
10 Suech fly: deluders ſcorning; 
Fran fattery turn your ears 


8 \þ N 
3 Diſdain iff s (tales to hear, T7 
| | For cunning and falſe are the men 
110 bye. £2 ou cannot believe ene in ten, | 


\ - 


Enter a Servant wich a Jetter. 


Serv; For your 11 35 YE. Exit. 
Lady Lu. PTis my brother's. hand, will yon 
give me leave, fir Jon? (Reads) * Let my 
cs fiſter's, and fir Join's happineſs, be no long- 
er delay d by ſcrupilous tears for my honor 
40 and, conduct. Fanny is diſpoſed of, and my 
* affe &tions are plac'd on a lady of birth and 
« family, the daughter of an eminent general. 
60 J ſhall ſoon introduce her; and intend to 
** complete the ceremony this day; if my 
« friend's happineſs may be confirmed at the 
fame time, it will double that of | 


*. 


cc Your E 1 brother, 


unn ale 

Sir * Fortonate event way. we rely 
on this ? 

Lady Lu. -Y6u may 1 know PoE bro- 
tt er's — he will not falſify his word. 

Sir John. Then every obſtacſe is removed, 
and I am truly happy. Let us then, my 
_ deareſt ange! haſten the happy union; nor 
leave it in the power of capricious fortune 
farther, to 98 our e Joys. 


if 
* 


f 


| 
| 
| 


—— > 
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Doubts and fears. are gene, | 
But ſweet, content remain; 

Sorrow away is flown, 
And love triumphant 1 


In Hoſe foft (miles, my fair. 
1 7+ Int thoſe conſenting . eyes, , 


4 


Bos þ I ee the end of care, 


And Pledge of . future; Jays. [Exit. | 


"hay Lu. What unexpected _- happineſs. do 
I feel? on finding thoſe clouds diſpell'd, which 
ſo lately obſcur'd my views of bliſs. Who 
cou'd have imagin'd that my brother wou'd 
ſo eaſily conquer his violent attachment to 


Fanny ? but yet, more . ſtrange! who can the 


lady be? 


LY 


Enter Pa1LL1s. | 

Phil. Madam, madam ! has your ladyſhip 
heard the news ? 

Lady Lu. What news? | 

Phil. That my lord'1 is going to be married 
to Fanny. 

Lady Lu. Pſhaw ! fooliſh how can von 
poſſibly < eak fo abſurdly ? 

Phil. 1. cauſe I was juſt now told, . that 
he had ordered the ſteward to get ay 8 
for a wedding as faſt as poſſible. 

Lady Lu. I know it it is for mine. 

Phil, Indeed, I. was told for certain that 
he order'd it for his own: | 

Lady Lu. That may be too; for he. is to 


be married to a lady of rank and family. 


Phil. 


_ 
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Phil. La madam how can that be, when 

Lady Lu. Prithee never trouble thy inquiſitive 
brain how it comes about; be ſatisfied that 
it is ſo. 1 er Er | 

Phil. And Fam —. 

Lady Lu. Is otherwiſe diſpoſed of but 


1 deſire to be entertain'd no farther about her. 


ſ 


Phil. But madam. 

Lady Lu. No more I ſay—begone—I will 
not ſuffer the ſmalleſt doubt to darken the ſe- 
rene proſpe& of my approaching felicity. 

AIP 6 WH 3 

Phil. So miſs Fanny ! your high airs will be 
pull'd down at laſt ; my lord has no farther 
occaſion for you.— I am glad of it—1 
thought how matters were going when I faw 
my lord fo intimate with the ſtrange foldier— 
I would fain ſee her once again methinks ; 
1 ſuppoſe I ſhall find her hankering about my 
lord's dreſſing- room It would be rude, not to 
bid the lady good by—yes— this is generally 
the end of all ſuch conceited things, as have 
a better opinionc of themſelves than any body 
elſe has !1— a ſaucy minx, to pretend to ſet 
herſelf up above me, and ſteal every girls 
ſweetheart in the pariſh !—Oh |! here's Robin; 


> the inveigled him too; now ſhe's ſent a pack- 


and if he does -- but hold 


ing, he may come ſimpering to me again--- 
. of make no raſh 
reſolutions, for fear of the worſt, - | 


— 


Enter Rox. 


Rob. But mrs. Phillis, (with affeclati on) is 
this true that I've heard juſt now ? I 
| 14. 


. 


Phil. 


* 
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' Phil. And pray mr. Robin, (taking | him of ) 
"whit is it you have heard? 

Rob. Why, that my lord: is going to be 
married to ſome great lady. 

Phil.. Yes, it is very true; and is this al 
you have heard. 

Rob. Ves. 

Phil. Then I can tell you more news, you 

may take leave of your fine miſs Fanny. 

Rob, Miſs Famy | why 2 

Phil. Becauſe ſhe is to be married, 
and ſent away the lord —— where, and you 
will never ſee her pretty face more. Poor 
man how: I pity you-! now III torture him 
in my turn. IA. 

Rob. Married ! death to whom ? 

Phil, To an ontlandiſh ſoldier.— She muſt 
now learn to waſh her own linen, with her nice 
ſoft hands, and trudge after the army into 
foreign parts thro* thick and thin, and T 
muſt REM » "5g befitting her, than ſettiug up 
for a* fine la 

Rob. Fire a faggots ! there's no bearing 


this, (Struts about in @ rage) but what place 


is ſhe going to ? 

Phil. Among the mallatoes and blackymoor's 
they ſay—but I think ſuch a loving ſweetheart 
as you ſhould follow her and try, who 
knows but ſhe'd leave her huſband'thro? pity, to 
make a ſoldier of you, and carry you under 
a brown muſket to the wars. 

Rob. Don't torment me, mrs. Phillis in this 
cruel manner, I muſt own, I am ſorely 
griev'd for her. 

Phil. Ol my. poor fellow 1—ſo you've loſt 


your deary, ha, ha, ha then I am very gig 
of- 


Pg 


a = 


_- 
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| of it.z—and ſince you won't follow her to the 


nas pentance may do ſomet Hing yet I don't 


Ja danger) 


wars, but love to keep your bones in a whole 
„Kin, I ſuppoſe Iſhall have you cringing to me 
again, with a ſmiling face and a wherdling 
[!Rory-+——andthen | a iqueeze of my; hand, to 
make me remember it. 
Rob. Well; and ſuppoſing rall-othis Mou'd 
Happens wow vou not he kind mrs. {Phillis ? 
Phil. J dont know at preſent: it will de- 
pend upon the humaur I may be in. But 
think what a falſe hearted creature you have 
been d but Who knous what may happen? 


t promiſe n | AQ: [nor 1 don b N 
very. tre deny nay! vo 


91 0 1 F Wo 


% Jeart is | fo ih eben, 
And eaſy* to vegan; 
broken - veWi- Pepentings' 
A Frag ey. obtain, er 


1 TY; = 
7 ; 


7. , poor for ſu en fellows ! 


And miſt you wear the willow 7 
8 1 never pine and grieve, 
. 11152 Dow 4 d. pair's' 7 may Fergive. I (Exit. 


0 Rob. Hard dude to loſe my led Fanny 
thus; but ſince things are ſo, tis a folly to 
grieve, and I. am reſolve'd not to break 
my heart any more for the fineſt ſhe in the 
mation. Thank my ſtars, 'tis not ſo brittle 
„Auff as that neither, Phillis is certainly a 
rightly, tight, 5807 laſs, and if ſhe and 
hit it Wan (as I. think there is little 
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danger) well and good—if not, Mert are 


retty girls in plenty, and a man of m 
-xf Age 125 Glevernels ney. have. 1 choice. of 
1 81 * ie TI 
oe 0 ladies lovely En a . | 
ud Teur witz your ſbape, your features 
Are all divine : 3255 
. ' But fill cñanging, feigningg + 
.. The” man 'who, ſeels your meaning, 
* Goes qut” the fea to fathom | 0 1 
n ? Without lead, or line; 5 ö a 1 28 
+ ' Tour charms are formd to Pleafe.\ 1, f 
Pm N ou ſpread the line to ſeize u, 11) 11» 
5 And when we' get into the nt, 


Why then you dex and teize us. Exit 
F 8 O E N E II. # Parlors 


* 


— 
ff 


| un bas 
Enter Lord LOVE WELL, RRrioSsMAN, and 
| a Servant with a bottle and glaſs. 
Lord Lov, Set down the wine, and leave 
us. [ Exit ſerv. 
FKreigſ. Dis is all good luck — der divel ! vie 
you nicht trinka ? 
te Lord Lov. Pray excuſe mel I cannot in the: 
= =. morning. 
tiny Kreigſ. De good rhine vine never hurt any 
nto pody. | [ Drinks. 
ak Lord Lev. When ſhe was found-an iiftnt dow 
he in our vale, my mother order'd the tendereſt 
ittle care to be taken of her; and her compaſſion 
12 being farther excited by the appearance of the 
"and things found about her, denoting her above the 


Common 
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common rank, had her named Fanny, after her- 


ſelf. At her death, ſhe recommended the child 
to mine, and my ſiſter's care. I went ſhortly 
after on my travels, and on my return, found 
her the moſt accompliſh'd creature I ever ſaw ; 
ſhe having ſhar'd, by my mother's imjunctions, 
in the various branches of education beſtowed on 
my ſiſters, and profited of them with uncommon 
ſucceſs. - e 655 

Kreig j. She is ber mother's. bicture. Mein 
badron have ſent many letters, but cou'd never 
Hear of her; put ven bis ſon vas tie, he did ſend 
me to find her. 

Lord · Lev. (Looking en the papers) The mark 
en her neck. x 

Kreig ſ. I wiſh you choy of dat, [ Drinks. 

Lord Lov. The things fornd with her. 

Kreigſ. Choy of dat, 85 [ Drinks. 
. Lord Lov. 'The time, the place, all correſpond, 
and fully prove, my dear Fanny, my lovely girl, 


| is of illaſtrious birth. 


Kreigſ. AWI prave engliſh man! mein lee- 
ber, herr ! I wiſh you choy of altogether, [ Drinks 

Lord Lov, My happineſs is now almoſt com- 
plete—The ardent wiſhes of my heart nearly 
accompliſh'd ! I fly td tell her the joyfull diſco- 
very, — her conſent, which my fond ſoul an- 
ticipates, alone is wanting to confirm my bliſs, 
and crown that union the world ſhall now ap- 
plaud. | _ [Emt. 

Kreig ſ. I vil ſbake vid her, and ten I vilfgo 
tirectly to the general mein badron, and vight de 
durks I nicht live, but ven I be chopping off de 


heads of de enemy. 


AIX. 
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| i 
: J Ax | whaut a bleaſure, choy, and telight, 7 4 
4 | Dis to be marching out ta the vieht;, 2 
, Drenc lies pe open, foes be in fight : 3 
* | Ven all de colours flying before, 8 
* And de leud dundering cannons roar. 1 
* 44 
4 Quic to de preach ve mount ſword in hand, 1 
1 i Cutting and ſlaſhing all dat vid ſtand ; El: 
27 Ie moſt hpppy, ven I go vigit, 1 
id Var is my bleaſure, choy ang delight. [Exit. 8 
0 ö . 
sf, How am J agitated with a —_— of fears for- 
tune ſeems to ſport with my calamities!—yet 1 
Ni my nurſe Pow» ſo urgent, ſo nas, 'tas very * 
WG: ſtrange! - _ 
| * 
99 | Enter PRILLIs. 
e- n ! 
ths Phil. Y our ladyſhip's moſt 4 656 is there 
n- any ſervices I can do for your meer be before 
ly your ladyſhip goes away? 
o- Fan. I do not underſtand you. 
n- Phil. No! ſure. your ladyſhip has a pretty 
is, | ſound with it and my lord has a very pretty 
p- look—and your ladyſhip has a very pretty look— 
at. and I dare ſay, you wow'd have made a very 
go pretty couple. 1 
de Fan. How have I deferv'd this treatment | 2-I * 
de never injured you. = 
Phil. It never happened to be in xour lady- 
ſhip's power and yet 'tis a very great pit j * 
for your ladyſhip, to be ſure, would have made *s 
R. E _ 
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_ obedient ſervant. - Exit. 


e : 


My heart with fears thus reading, 


lordſhiips honor, I might venture to come here, 
without apprehenſion. of danger. 


you to get a eg 


quiring. 


: 
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a grand figure, as miſtreſs of this family, with 
your muſic, and your dancing, and your french 
gabble and your other learning I hope tho? 
you won't ſettle a great way off ——we ſhall ſee 
you ſometimes ! oh! yonder is my lord 

your lord T mean; I beg your ladyſhip's pardon 
yon may have ſome private buſineſs, before 
you go ax ay, for ever; Iam ſorry I am oblig'd 
to'make my viſit ſo ſhort, Your ladyſhip's moſt 


Fan. How ſhall I behave-——whither ſhall I 


e 


15 'T ho" in my breaſt contending, 
T umultuous paſſions roll; 


Love has poſeſs d my ſoul. 
Enter Lord LoOVEWELL. 


Lord Lov. Surely you are not going my 
deareſt. Fonny ? | 


Fan. IJ know not my lerd, how—l am en- 
tirely at a loſs; yet I have been aſſur'd, on your 


Lord Lov. You may, indeed. 
Fan. Then I wait your-commands, 
Lord Lov. Why do you tremble fo? I want 


Fan. Yes, my lord. | going. 
Lord Luo. Lou dont enquire, who it is for ? 

Fan. Tis my duty to obey, without en- 

| [going. 

Lord 


—” 
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Lord Lov. Stay — you * more right to 7 
know it, than any Py e nolegay is tor -» Wl 
my bride. Y 
Fan. Alas | (sige. ä = 
Lord Lov. How ! is my approaching yi = 
Linen difagreeable to you ? 
Fan. No, my lord; 'tis my. ſincereſt, my 
moſt earneſt wiſh, may you enjoy | unbounded 
fyhcity. [ going. mw 
Lord Lov. What! will you not wait to 30 
know who ſhe is? Y 
Fan. I know ſhe win! be the happieſt | of 
women; itdoes not become me to enquire farther 
Lord Lov. Lou are more concern'd in it 
than you at preſent imagine; her name is 
Louiſa; ſhe is more beautiful than Fabling | 
Fancy eber conceived, or luxurient pencil cou'd 
delineate ! but matchlefs excellence !—the nl 
beauties of her mind far excell the charms of Up 
her perſon. 13 
Fan. For pity's ſake permit me to depart. | 
Lord Lov. I love her with unbounded” ardour ! } 
| 
| 


never to be abated (kneels, takes hold of „ier 
hard) yoy are my charming Loui ſa, the idol of 
my ſoul. 

Fan. Are then, my misfortunes LR vour nn 
ſport ? and can your. noble mind ſtoop, to deride = 
me ? 

Lord Lov. By the bright flame 9c, * 
within my boſom, *tis truth I tell Wa 
ſtop thoſe tears. . 

an. No: let them plead for me; let them 
excite your compaſſion, for a helpleſs orphan; 
expoſed to all the inſults of cruel fortune, and 
perſecuted by every means that malice and. envy 
can invent. Let me conjure you my lord, by the 
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name of your honoured mother think of the 
noble precepts ſhe taught, think of her dying re- 
queſt, and ceaſe, Ol ceaſe, to torment me. 

Lord Lev. By the dear memory of her you 
have invoked, I do not, cannot attempt to deceive 
you. Your name is Louifa ; your father an emi- 
nent general of noble birth. *Tis he ſent the 
officer you ſaw, in ſearch of you; come with me, 
he is ready to clear every doubt, by the moſt 
convincing proofs. | 

Fan. Do not, my honoured lord, delude or 
betray me how nfy heart throbs |!—— 
what can I think ?*!——what can I ſay? 


Lord Lov. Compoſe yourſelf, my adored 
Louiſa; and believe it the reward of gracious 


heaven, beſtowed on innocence and virtue. 
Fan. Am I not Fanny l a poor and friendleſs 
n ; nog ge 
Lord Lov. No. You are my Loui/a, the idol 
of my heart. 
Fan. May I believe ? may I give way to hope ? 
Lord Lev. Depend upon my honor, my ſince- 
rity, and my love. Baniſh.every fear, the proofs 
are Waiting to convince you, and your conſent 
alone is wanting to make my happineſs complete. 
Fan. I fear you have read too plainly the ſenti- 
ments of my inexperienced. heart———| will no 
longer doubt, but rely upon your honor. 


3 your hand as 


Lord Lov. Thus let me ſeize 
the dear pledge of every joy. 


2 8 KAI N. | 
Thus the ſun at morn appearing, 
Darts around a-ſplended ray : 
All the face of nature cheering. 


In promiſe of a gloricus days Exeunt. 
EN SCENE 


this 
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\. 


Enter Lady Lvcy, Sir Jonx Lorry, 
en SUSAN) and RoBIN. 


Lady Lu. It is not en cannet believe 
it, my brother would not attempt ſo groſs an 
impoſition. 

Sir Ton. I am unwilling to think he would, 
after the aſſurances he has given. | 

Phil. My lord and Fanny, has. been in the 
dr eſſing- room ſome time. 

Sf. They are guſt gone very lovingly to- 
gether into the parlour, where the ſoldier is. 

Phil. I will engage it will prove fo. 

Su. I am ſure of it. 

Rob. Now it is my thoughts, my lord is too 
much of of a gentleman, to play tricks, 


Enter Lord LOVEW EIL. 


; 


100 Lov: Every thing is 3 let us 
conelude the ceremony without more e 

Lady Lu. Where is your bride ? 

Lord Lov. She is at hand. 

wag My lord, I cannot help jooking an 
air in a ſerious light. 

Lord Lov. A few moments ſhall convince you, 
that J agree to your opinion; and am going 
to produce the proof of it. Fai 

Sir 7ohn. I cannot help obſerving, that there i is 
ſomething very miſterious in all this. 

Lady Lu. After this public Ju F have 


not a doubt remaining. | 
+ A 


1H 
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— 


A door opens in” the Bact Serbe. 


Enter FANNY, handed by Lord LovtweLL, 
* KREIGSMAN, and an old n following 
them. 8 


Ph. There *. lady 
Fu f. There, fir! juſt as I ſaid: 
Lady Lu. Impoſing deceitful man! Ct L. Lop. 
Sir Jon. Is this, my lord, the behavicur of a 
man 0 honour? 'tis an intult that demands 
Lord Lov. If you find it ſuch, you ſhall have 
ample ſatisfaction. But theſe teſtimonials, and 
this old woman, who found my deareſt Loui/a, 
and the valuable things upon her; will give you 
inconteſtible proofs, and the fulleſt ſatis faction, 
concerning her birth and family. Examine them 


Attentively and act as reaſon ſhall direct. [Lady 


Lucy, Sir John and the Old Woman retire. 

Kreigſ. I remember (vat do you call dat ting 
dere) it vas looſe vid de child, ven vee march'd 
of a ſudden in te tark nig ht; and if any pody 
doubt te truth of it, der ii I vill broof 4t as be- 
comes ein good ſoldier. [Takes ho!d on: his ſword. 

. Phil..O l believe it, ſip. ; 

Suf.” And ſo do . 

Rob. For my part Lalways thought ſhe 
deſerv'd to be a lady, and that ſhews Pm aman of 
_ Judgement and taſte—well mrs. Phillis, what ſay 
Jou, ſhall we make up our quarrel, and follow 
the example of our betters——1 am all re- 
pentance, 

Phil. Why—1. may as well take you now 
you are in the humour, or may-hap you may 


thp thro? .. my fingers again 
Lady La. Theſe proots are e inconteſlible. 
Sir Jojin 
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Sir John. My lord, I am fully ' ſatisfied, and 
aſk your pardon. | 
Lady Lu. I need not repeat what my ob- 


ections were, and am ſincerely rejoic'd that 


they at length are remov'd. She always merited 

— and poſſeſs'd my love and eſteem, but will 
now. be enitled to them from an additional tie. 
7 — | [embracing Fanny 

Sir John. Accept, my lord, my. hearty con- 
gratulations---let.the anxieties of the few. paſt 
hours, be buried in oblivion, 

Lord Lov. I join in every wiſh for our gen- 
eral happineſs ; - which cannot fail, where vir- 
tue is the baſis of love. £5 ket 

Fanny. 1 would willingly do my duty by all; 
but my heart is ſtill wavering between fear and 
joy, andT cannot expreſs as 1 ought, my acknow- 
ledgements of your favours: my future beha- 
viour muſt convince you, I am not undeſerving 
of your good opinion. 7 

DUET and CHORUS. 
L. Lov, The merchant fraught with treaſure, 
By reſtleſs billows tofl; 
At length beholds with pleaſure, 
His wiſh*d for deſtin'd Coal: 
On dangers paſt he thinks no more, 
But fondly eyes the welcome ſhore. 


Fan. From noxious dews deſcending, ry 
| T he lily clo£d all night, 2. 
It ſelf from blaſts defending, 
Preſerves its native white: 
At morn unfolds its ſnow white leaves 
And vital heat and flrength. receives. 
| v3 2 DUE T. 
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Fan. Tn thee each wiſh obtaining, 

5 99 No more of fate complaining, 
N W hat language can impart ! 
8 Dir tranſports of my heart ? 

— A thouſand raptures fill my breaſt, 
| . They glow intente in ev'ry vein ; 
18 ' Shall my tortur'd mind have reſt, 
5 Shall 1 know an end of pain. 
| 


IVV . 
Forgive us good my lady. 


. | Fan. Your bad ſeal d already. 
1.8 Rob. O! pray forgive me loo, 
| For daring. to make love to you ; 


f | Suſ. Forgive . and lady. 
10 6 
5 L. Lov. . | 

— - : f ; Your pardon's ſeaÞd already, 
E 


L. Lov. ) Love when conſtant hearts unite, 
Fan. | Rewards their pangs with true delight. 


oat 43-6 0-3... 
Love when conſtant hearts unite, 
Rewards their pangs with true delight, Tl 
To make the generous paſſion lafl, 1 

Let truth and virtue bind it Jaſt. 1 
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